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we returned to the Palace for tea, and then devoted our-
selves to the plan for the following day. With the Insignia
of the Bath the Foreign Office had sent the robes and velvet
hat with ostrich feathers of a Knight Grand Cross.

The instructions about the wearing of the collar and robes
were very precise, in accordance with the practice of courts,
and it became difficult to follow them without a living
model. As I was tall and nearly of the King's height, Sir
Andrew employed me. One by one the pieces were added.
In the failing light it was difficult to read the instructions,
and a call was given to a servant to bring a lantern. Appear-
ing at the door, he stood momentarily aghast at the figure
before him, and hastily set down the lantern, flying back to
discuss with his fellows this new eccentricity of the English,

What had surprised the servants of the Palace in Riyadh
was to-morrow to be news all over Arabia. His Majesty
the King of England had sent a robe of honour and jewelled
insignia to the King of Saudi Arabia. Every man who could
find a sword with which to go to Court was next day at the
Palace for the ceremonious presentation to Ibn Saud by
His Majesty's Minister on behalf of King George. As we
left the Badia Summer Palace, escorted by the chamberlains
and the guard which had come with us from the coast, we
saw a number of late-comers, riders and footmen, hurrying
along the tracks into Riyadh from the neighbouring oases.
At the city gate and in the main doors of the Palace, in the
corridors and ante-rooms the Royal Bodyguard was drawn
up, an endless avenue of men in scarlet and gold, over whom
the sunbeams fought the shadows.

In one of the doorways was the King's guide, probably the
greatest tracker and guide ever known in Arabia: Mashalha
ibn Hadhba, of magnificent appearance, his beard dyed
deeply with henna and his eyes ringed with kohl. His corps
of guides, and the cadets in training, stood grouped behind
him* These are the famous trackers, men taken nearly
always from the Al Murra tribe of the great waterless sandy
deserts of the south, the wildest men of all Arabia, who roam
confidently where even the Bedouin of the northern tribes